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How Burke Lost His Tooth 


Author's Notes: 
Thanks again to Cy for the ideas and Nat for getting me into this band and shipll 


On a cold night in Cardiff, Burke and his bandmates, Tony and Ray, are in one of the city's many pubs, 


unwinding and celebrating after a show. 

"Hey, queer! Poof!" 

They hear someone shouting from behind. 

"I'm talking to you, long-haired fagget!" The voice is distinctly English. A Londoner. 


Burke turns around sharply in his seat. Ray and Tony soon follow. Burke then realizes he's the only one with 
noticeably long hair, cascading past his shoulders. 


Red-faced and slightly drunk, the bloke points directly at Burke. His hair is cropped close and wears a leather 


jacket, looking thuggish. 
Burke looks at him, mouth gaped open. 
"Hey! Leave us alone!" Tony yells. 


"This isn't about you." The bloke sneers. He walks up to them and yanks Burke forward by the collar of his t- 
shirt. 


lm fed up with blokes looking like chicks these days. Fuckin’ faggets. Homos, the lot of yal So small and thin like 
a lady" His grip on Burke's shirt tightens. 


"Hey, easy man, | didn't do nothing to youl Come onl" Burke pleads. He dangles precariously above the floor. 


"| should beat some sense into you." He grins maniacally, revealing missing teeth from past brawls. "To start 


being a real man" 
"Oil" The bartender shouts. 


"Too many poufs here, ‘specially around these parts. Wales is chock full of types like you." 


"Don't insult Wales like that!" Burke yells, squirming to get loose. 

Tony steps forward and tries to shove the bloke off but he pushes the guitarist away and punches Burke 
squarely in the face. Immediately, Burke recoils as blood streams down his face, and his wire-rimmed glasses 
fall to the floor, crumpled. A small crowd begins to form. The bartender runs from behind the counter and 
pushes aside the bloke, with the help of some others. 

Tony and Ray rush to Burke's side. He's leaning against a table, cradling his bloodied face. 

"Did he break me nose?" He pleads. 

"Nope, looks fine to me." Ray says. "He got you pretty badly though, let's get you home right away." 

Burke passes out. Tony gasps, Ray reassures him it's a mild concussion, and that it's perfectly normal. 

Tony and Ray take each of Burke's arms as they walk in the city streets. 


"What an ARSEhole." Ray mutters. "We should never go to that pub again" 


Tony remains silent, trying to enjoy his closeness to Burke as much as he can. 


When they arrive at Burke's place, he is laid down on his bed and right away, Tony and Ray raid his bathroom 
to find whatever they can use. Burke doesn't have much of anything. Ray sighs and heads off to the pharmacy 
to get painkillers and ice packs. 

He's alone now, with Burke. Tony's heart starts beating faster when Ray leaves. 

He crouches down by his side, and winces when he sees bruising around Burke's cheekbone, and dried blood 
smeared across his face. His lovely face, he thinks, while trying to remain expressionless. He reaches to gently 
stroke Burke's hair, splayed out around him. He loved his long, dark wavy hair. Absentmindedly, he tangles his 
fingers in it and gently brushes Burke's scalp. 


At this slight touch, Burke awakens. He senses a presence, but can't tell who it is. For a second, his eyes 
flutter open, but all he sees is dim light and blurry forms. Feeling his head throb, he closes them. 


"Oh Burke." Tony sighs, speaking in barely a whisper. "If only you knew that | love you." 
He continues to run his fingers through Burke's hair, while Burke feigns unconsciousness. 


Tony finds it hard to keep himself restrained. He plants a small, silent kiss along Burke's bruised cheekbone, 
then pulls back, looking at him longingly. 


A shiver runs down Burke's spine. His eyes still closed, he murmurs, 

| love you too Tony." 

Tony jerks back. 

"You mean to say..you were..'He sputters, trying to form words. His face becomes hot. 


Burke opens his eyes and turns his head to face Tony. He can just barely make out his form and features, but 


reaches out to touch his face anyway. He runs his hand down Tony's sideburned jaw. 


"You carried me here didn't you? Thank you.” Burke smiles, then suddenly he runs his tounge in his mouth, and 
spits out a tooth and some blood into his hand. 


Tony and Burke share a grimace. Then Burke sits up slightly and leans in to kiss Tony. 
"I'm sorry, I'm all bloody." Burke looks away, embarrassed. 
‘Its alright." Tony smiles shyly. 


"When | get cleaned up I'll give you a proper kiss." Burke smiles, revealing his gap. 


Even his unforunate new gap in his mouth looks painfully adorable, Tony thinks, sighing wistfully. 

Mostly, he's overcome with a sense of relief that Burke returns his feelings. 

He falls in Burke's arms, hugging him. "I love you." 

Ray bursts in all of a sudden He sees Tony and Burke hugging, a litle surprised, but doesn't think much of it. 


"Alright, | got supplies, let's take care of you, eh?" 


